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TO A VALENTINE
Frankie Butler, ’33
If thou would’st only promise me
To he my valentine,
If thoud’st accept my love for thee,
My joy would he sublime.
A heart more pure, a heart more true,
A heart more kind and free,
In this wide world can not be found
Than that I offer thee.
I ask no greater gift of thee,
This day, Sweet Columbine,
Than this, that thou would’st come to me,
And be my valentine.




When E. H. Sothcrn appeared in Howe Me¬
morial Hall on January 24 at 4:30, the audience
was carried from the commonplaceness of now
to long ago when merchants sent great vessels
from Venice to garner wealth from the seven
seas, and also to the stage of the older genera¬
tion, not so long ago.
Mr. Sothern expressed a belief that, although
America has been too interested in the progres¬
sive side of existence to think seriously of the
theater, an American Theater is in the process
of development. But to foster this growth a
group of people who are willing to give lives
of intense work is needed—a group of people
who possess not only a willingness to concen¬
trate but who possess genius also.
Genius he described as even more than the
ability to take infinite pains, as a lack of the
ability to do anything other than take infinite
pains. He showed the need for genius by tell¬
ing of the numerous fine points in acting in the
successful execution of which tireless drilling
is necessary.
M r. Sothern's acting must be an example of
what can he attained, for by the force of his
words and gestures he depicted the court scene
from the “Merchant of Venice” so clearly
that the audience became a part of the crowd
swayed by feeling against Shylock, as he de¬
manded justice, and rejoicing at the justice
meted out to him.
With Shylock's voice barely silent, Mr. Soth¬
ern told of some of his parents’ experiences on
the stage and depicted the dandy from “Our
American Cousin.” After some delightful
reminiscences of his theatrical career, Mr. Soth¬
ern read Villon's “Ballad of Dead Ladies.” This
program was a rare experience for any student
group, and Spelman students are deeply grateful
for having it on their campus.
African Boy
GLANCES INTO THE LIFE
OF MISS CLARA A.
HOWARD
(Continued)
EXPERIENCES ALONG THE CONGO
Augusta J. Johnson, ’32
Miss Clara Howard was the second Spelman
student to go to Africa. As she reviewed to
her visitors her five years in Africa (1890-1895)
referring constantly to experiences during her
previous years at Spelman the two periods
seemed closely linked in the working out of one
complete and splendid project for the enlighten¬
ment and uplift of her own race. Such a
project as this Miss Howard had observed and
shared in at Spelman; yet there is little doubt
that she first became interested in mission work
through the influences of her own father and
mother as well as her own tendencies. As she
told her story, however, she acknowledged with
keen discernment and sincere affection the wise
guidance of her teachers and especially of Miss
Packard and Miss Giles.
Many principles and methods which Miss
Howard had learned and practised at Spelman
were found adaptable to the needs of the people




The Spelman students had the rare opportunity
of attending the Roland Hayes concert at the
city auditorium January 29. The program was
one of rare beauty. The lovers of music re¬
turned with a keen satisfaction, knowing that
they had heard one who has perfect mastery of
a rarely beautiful voice. Each student hopes




A service for the presentation of the Har¬
mon Award to Dr. John Hope, President of
Morehouse College and Atlanta University, for
distinguished achievement among Negroes in
the field of education was held February 9, in
Sisters Chapel, Spelman College. Dr. Will W.
Alexander, Director of the Commission on In¬
terracial Cooperation presided.
The award was presented by Dr. Plato T.
Durham of Emory University, who has for
years been associated with Dr. Hope in inter¬
racial activities. Dr. Durham said :
“To live in this community for thirty-one
years, to stand for what is true, to demand for
his people fair dealing and justice, to speak
without bitterness and yet without reservation,
and still to be an honored citiezn of this com¬
munity and stand here the object of a national
award is proof of a wisdom to which my words
can add nothing.”
The exercises were significant and impressive
and marked throughout by the sincerity of the
tributes paid to a man who has spent more than
half of his life in Atlanta but who is known
among Christian leaders throughout the world
as a statesman in education and in human rela¬
tions.
The order of exercises follows.
1. Hymn — J. Addington Svmonds
2. Reading of Scripture
Reverend E. R. Carter, D.D.,
Pastor of Friendship Baptist Church
3. “Send Out Thv Light” .. Gounod
Spelman-Morehouse Chorus
4. Prayer Reverend William J. Faulkner, B.H.
Pastor of First Congregational Church
5. Melody—“Lord I Want to be a Christian”
6. Address Theodore Collier, Ph.D., L.H.D.
Professor of History and International
Relations at Brown University
7. “God So Loved the World” Stainer
Atlanta University Chorus
8. Greetings
In behalf of Sister Institutions, John
B. Watson, M. A.,
President of Arkansas State College
In behalf of Atlanta University and
Morehouse College Trustees
Kendall Weisiger, B.S. in E.E.
Assistant to the President, Southern
Bell Telephone and Telegraph
Company
In behalf of Morehouse College Alumni
Philip M. Davis, B.A., ’ll
President of Morehouse College Alumni
Association
In behalf of the Morehouse College
Student Body
Melvin Hampton Watson
President of Senior Class
(Continued on Page 2)
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The Campus Mirror Staff gratefully appre¬
ciates the contributions to the paper from the
Juniors and their Freshman sisters. The Jolly
Juniors have never been known to fail and we
are expecting this same habit to influence their
sisters.
After reading the following article one readily
sees that Spelman and Morehouse had to “hustle
while waiting.” This recognition should inspire
every student to think of a college education,
not as a number of facts to be retained in the
mind, but as a training for discrimination and






At a meeting of the Association of American
Colleges held in Washington this week, Spelman
College and Morehouse College were elected to
membership in the Association.
The Association of American Colleges in¬
cludes over 400 colleges and universities and
such other educational organizations as the
American Council on Education, the Carnegie
Foundation for the Advancement of Teaching,
the General Education Board, and the Institute
of International Education. Six Negro institu¬
tions now hold membership in the Association.—
Howard, Lincoln, Fisk and Wilberforce Uni¬
versities, Spelman College, and Morehouse Col¬
lege.
Nearly three hundred institutions and organi¬
zations were represented at the meeting in
Washington. At a dinner in honor of the




Although student cooperation in campus gov¬
ernment has been practised in American schools,
private and public, since 1799, and has been con¬
ducted with considerable effectiveness in many
institutions, it is still apparently in the experi¬
mental stage.
It must be emphasized that cooperation in
campus government does not imply turning the
entire government of the institution over to
students. Tint charter of any private institution
is a grant of authority from a state legislature
to a governing body, usually trustees. The au¬
thority of administrators and faculty is dele¬
gated from these trustees. Since this is true,
cooperation is the main motive of this demo¬
cratic movement in a college community.
The best conditions in family life came
through cooperation between older and younger
members; so also must faculty and students
cooperate if there is to be the best government
and community life for all. The impulse of the
world everywhere, inside and outside of col¬
leges, is toward democracy, toward a share in
all that means rights and duties, responsibilities
and privileges, in the desire to live, and be and
have and do. Students need the experience and
guidance of the older members and the older
members need the opinions, energy and enthu¬
siasm of the younger members. Neither pure
faculty nor pure student government works well
today for reasons that are evident.
It must be clearly understood that student
government will never completely justify itself
addresses were made by the President of the
Association, President Guy E. Snavely of Bir-
hingham-Southern College, and by Dr.- Charles
Moore, Chairman of the Committee of Fine
Arts of the City of Washington. Other ad¬
dresses at the sessions included, “The Intel¬
lectual Life of the Colleges,” by President James
A. Blaisdell, the Claremont Colleges; Dean
Luther P. Eisenhart, Princeton University, and
Dr. Henry Suzzallo of the Carnegie Founda¬
tion for the Advancement of Teaching; “The
Improvement of College Teaching,” by President
A. H. Upham, Miami University, and Dean Wil¬
bur L. Cross, Graduate School, Yale University,
and “The Doctor of Philosophy and College
Teaching,” by Dean C. J. Laing, The Graduate
School of Arts and Literature, University of
Chicago. President Charles C. Mierow of Colo¬
rado College gave a lecture on College Chapel
Buildings in America, illustrated with lantern
slides, and showed among others views of the
Sisters Chapel, Spelman College.
It is a source of gratification that the work
of the Atlanta Colleges is increasingly receiving
recognition. Both Spelman College and More¬
house College have for several years been mem¬
bers of the Association of Colleges for Negro
Youth, and their graduates have been permitted
to teach or study in nearly every state with the
privilege of being rated according to the quality
of their work. Membership in the American
Association of Colleges is a further recognition




(Continued from Page 1)9.Integer Vitae Horace, 65--H B.C.
Spelman-Morehouse Chorus
10. Greetings
From an old teacher
Daniel Webster Abercrombie, LL.I)., Litt.D.
Principal Emeritus of Worcester Academy
In behalf of the Morehouse College
Faculty
Charles D. Hubert, A.B., B.D.
Director of School of Religion
In behalf of citizens of Atlanta
Solomon W. Walker
Vice-President of Pilgrim Health and
Life Insurance Company
In behalf of the Atlanta University
Alumni
Austin T. Walden, B.A., LL.B.
President of Atlanta University
Alumni Association
In behalf of an Atlanta Colleague
William A. Fountain. Jr., B.D., A.M.
President of Morris Brown University
11. Presentation of the Harmon Award in Edu¬
cation to John Hope, A.M., LL.I)., Presi¬
dent of Morehouse College and Atlanta
University
Plato T. Durham, D.D.
Professor of Church History at
Emory University
12. “Go Down, Moses” Negro Spiritual
Morehouse Quartet
13. Reading of Telegrams
Florence M. Read. Litt.D.
President of Spelman College
14. Closing Prayer and Benediction
Reverend Edwin M. Poteat, D.D.
Pastor of Second Baptist Church
DR. PLATO T. DURHAM
The college community was shocked on Mon¬
day morning, February 10, to learn of the sudden
death of Dr. Plato T. Durham. His address at
Spelman College on Sunday was therefore his
last public utterance—a tribute to his friend,
Dr. Hope, and an earnest and courageous plea
for better interracial understanding on the high
ground of the right of every human being to
develop freely and fully his own personality.
anywhere as an administrative system. Student
government functions not as a system but as a
conscious process with a high standard of honor
as the motive force. The mark of student co¬
operation is noticeable in the character of a
college. A considerable degree of moral develop¬
ment in right ideals and good judgment is an
essential prerequisite to student government.
What are some definite advantages of student
cooperation in Campus Government? Students
grow to feel that they are an essential part of
the institution and develop a more vital sense of
responsibility to it. The students are thereby
trained in doing what they do and what they do
not do without an external driving force. A
spirit of loyalty toward the college and faculty
is cultivated. The students are encouraged in
independence of thought with the application of
the principle of learning by doing.
(Continued on Page 3)
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IN THIS WORLD, MAN
MUST BE AN ANVIL OR
A HAMMER
Willie Dobbs, ’31
One clay I passed a blacksmith shop and, at¬
tracted by a child’s questioning voice inside, I
stopped to hear the conversation between the
child and the blacksmith. She asked him about
the tools with which he was working, and he
carefully explained that one was a hammer, an
instrument which was very valuable to him be¬
cause it was powerful and with it he could beat
iron into many and varied shapes. The anvil,
he told her, was of equal importance, for it was
an iron block on which pieces of metal were laid
for the purpose of being hammered.
And so in the work-shop of life hammers
and anvils are people; the stronger person who
has power of leadership, ability to get to the
top and initiative in management, is the ham¬
mer while the anvil represents that kind of man
who is broad-shouldered enough to bear when it
comes his turn, who is willing to pledge himself
to facilitate the work of the hammer and who
makes possible in many ways the success of
other men and of great enterprises. It’s the man
behind who really “makes the man ahead.”
The task of a man is to fit himself to play
the role of either tool. Oft times he is an anvil
for life, but many times he serves in both
capacities. The give-and-take attitude is the one
to be desired in this world of ever-changing
economic status; and it is only the man of this
nature who will win out and be able to survive.
Too often do we as students in school look
into the future and see pictures of ourselves
only as the hammers, the strikers, and the doers
of great things. Indeed we should have such
high ideas and unlimited ambitions, but at the
same time we must prepare ourselves to be good
anvils and to appreciate the value of persons
who serve as anvils, for surely there will be
many of both kinds of tools to carry on the
world’s work. Will we be prepared and willing
to be either the hammer or the anvil, which¬
ever is needed most ?
Let us remember that this is the age in which
teamwork is essential to the success of all busi¬
ness and to life. The hammer’s stroke is of no
avail without the solid, firm base of the anvil;
and the anvil cannot respond, cannot bear—
unless it is struck upon by the hammer. May
we as we go through life keep in mind this
thought which is so beautifully expressed by
Edwin Markham:
For all your days prepare, ,
And meet them ever alike:
When you are the anvil, bear—
When you are the hammer, strike.
Clover Dale Dairy
(inula A Pasteurised Milk
Ice Cream—Dairy Products
Service Direct to Consumer




(Continued from Page 2)
When students have a part in controlling
themselves they are being trained for the man¬
agement of affairs in public life. Student co¬
operation in Campus Government would free the
faculty of a lot of responsibilities that take up
time which they could use for better purposes.
Students understand themselves and know their
needs; then, if they are allowed to participate
in the making of rules, they feel more responsi¬
bility about the keeping of them.
The best results can come out of Student
Cooperation when the students themselves are
cognizant of situations that arise. They must
study, understand and consciously develop the
group spirit and a sense of fairness. They must
understand the meaning of freedom which is
wrongly understood by many students.
To have merely a floating opinion without a
definite plan as to the functioning of the opin¬
ion does not make for student cooperation in
campus government. Just as our national gov¬
ernment is run by representatives chosen to do
the will of the people, so must college represen¬
tatives be chosen from the student body for the
student body. These representatives are not
chosen as a police force, but are the choice of
the student body they are representing. It is the
student’s fault if this body which is officially
known as the student council does not function.
Usually students have a wrong idea of the duty
of the student council. It is not a mere dis¬
ciplining committee but a group of students that
are alert and ready to seek for anything that
would be of aid in developing a broader group
spirit—a family spirit. The Council is a body
that must, with a certain dignity and responsi¬
bility, be backed up by the loyalty, goodwill and
high standards of honor of the student body.
BONING EARLY
Ermatine Hill, ’31
Annie : Are you going to use your alarm clock
tonight ?
Helen: No, I have a light-cut tonight.
Annie: 1 hen lend it to me, please.
Helen: What time do you want it to alarm.
Annie: At two o’clock.
Alice: I was just coming to borrow that clock.
What time are you going to get up, Annie?
Annie: At two o’clock.
Alice: Then please waken me.
Many other girls., (They have also come to
borrow the clock). Me, too. Me, too.
Annie: What are each of you going to study?
One girl: French and Latin.
Another: English.
Alice: You pray for me, Annie, and I’ll pray
for you.
(Ting-a-ling-a-ling, a-ling, sounds the retiring
bell).
Annie: That’s the last bell. Good night.
(All is quiet. Hours pass).
(Ring-ng-ng goes the alarm clock).
Annie: O! oh. Two o’clock came too quickly.
If one could be an unseen visitor in any of
the college dormitories between 9:15 and 10:00
o’clock in the evenings during examination time,
one would be forced to listen to such conversa-
DIFFERENT HANDSHAKES
Magnolia R. Dixon, ’31
There are so many things in this complex
world of ours that claim our attention that such
minor things as handshakes, pass by in most
instances, unnoticed.
Society with its mores and taboos has, to a
certain extent, outlawed handshaking; hygiene
in setting forth its principles of sanitation, de¬
clares that handshaking transmits germs; peo¬
ple in various other walks of life say it takes
too much time and energy to shake hands, es¬
pecially, when time and energy mean almost life
or death in this age of industry and inven¬
tion.
Perhaps China is the only country able to re¬
but each of the above arguments. The Chinese
do not shake the person’s hand whom they are
meeting, but shake their own hands instead.
This saves time, because they may continue
walking while shaking their own hands; germs
are not transmitted because both of the hands
ard on the same body and what infects one like¬
wise infects the other hand; and, lastly, society
in China heartily approves of this custom.
I do not say that the Chinese have acted best
in their decision, because they are missing the
inspiration, sympathy, joy, and feeling of
brotherhood which are communicated from one
person to another in “good ole” handshakes.
Our hearts are wont to sing all day long,
sometimes, if at the beginning of that day some¬
one clasped our hand in a light, neither too long
nor too heavy grip, passing on with it, joy and
happiness. Again, many people being dis¬
heartened have taken hope and started again,
as a result of a handshake that gave inspira¬
tion. Many of our great leaders of today, and
of former days own that they are indebted to
such a handshake. Lastly, nothing could help
more than a long, firm handshake given to a
person in deep sorrow; it proves much more ef¬
fective than any other display of sympathy one
could offer.
Handshakes like facial expressions, portray
one’s inward feelings. It takes little to read
their meaning—only a little thought and atten¬
tion solves the problem. Perhaps even less
time is needed in bestowing the handshake than
we are inclined to think.
We have handed down to us—“It is the little
things that count” and although handshaking is
a little thing, in the end it may amount to a
great deal; it all depends upon what we put
into it.
tions as the above and would marvel at the
quietness in the corridors.
A person would be still more amused if she
should creep down the corridors at two o’clock
in the morning and silently peep into the rooms.
At that hour she would find in every room, at
some time during examinations, the occupants
awake and studying.
At any other time of the year girls can hardly
go to breakfast on time, but whatever it requires
to make them rise early that power examinations
seem to possess.
Came the Dawn
lie—I ve never seen such dreamy eyes.
She—You’ve never stayed so late before.
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THE ANNUAL MID-YEAR
SOCIAL
By Maenelle Dixon, ’32
An important intercollegiate event of the year
was the annual Spelman-Morehouse College
social held on Spelman campus, Monday even¬
ing, January 27 at 8 o'clock in Howe Memorial
Hall
Miss McGhee, Miss Read and the presidents
of the four college classes stood in line to re¬
ceive the guests and offer a hearty welcome.
The guests then passed through a gate into a
wide open space that suggested a spring garden,
a place surrounded by a neat white fence on
which trailed a decoration in valentine colors
with heart-shaped ornaments. In the center of
the garden was a well and occasional benches
were in the space without. The lights from the
floor lamps blended with the red and white
colors to give a richer tone.
Everybody was happy and mingling in conver¬
sation when the program was changed by signal
for the grand march which was led by Ella
Peters and Eugene White. The beautiful and
well-selected evening gowms and the sombre
suits of the men completed the pleasing color
effects of the scene and made the place seem
like a great labarynth full of beautiful fairies.
Margaret Johnson as mistress of ceremonies,
announced the program :
Skit—“The Impertinence of the Creature,” by
Lillian Peck and Annie Hudson.
Solo—Bessie Mayle.
Musical Drill by High School Group.
Every number was a delight. Popular music
played at intervals added a touch of informality.
Refreshments, served in cafeteria style from
an adjoining room, consisted of red and white
ice cream and red heart-shaped cakes and candy.
Much credit for the success of the affair is
due to the committees that planned it all, es¬
pecially to the chairmen: Lillian Peck, in charge
of decorations; Margaret Johnson of the pro¬
gram; Edyth Tate, of refreshments, and Mae¬
nelle Dixon, of the checking system.
At hints of “Home Sweet Home” each col¬
lege sang its college song and another “Annual”
was over.
A FRESHMAN TEA
The Home Economics sections of the College
Freshman class under the instruction of their
teacher, Miss Kugel, sponsored two teas, one on
the 11th and one on the 18th of January. They
were class projects that were given for the pur¬
pose of practicing the social usages and niceties
of entertaining that the classes had been study¬
ing.
The students assumed the responsibility of
furnishing everything and of choosing and in-
it.ng their guests. The teas were given in the
beautiful apartment of Miss Kugel in the House
Economics building—a perfectly appointed place
for such affairs.
Office Phone Wa. 1959 Res. Phone Ma. 5151
8 A. M. to 8 P. M.
Sundays by appointment
)r. A. B. Cooper, Jr.
Dentist
206-207 Odd Fellows Auditorium Bldg.
23-4i Auburn Ave., N.E., Atlanta, Ga.
LISTENING IN, STATION
Y. W.C. A.
Elnoka M. James, ’31
The “Y”, as every other activity on the cam¬
pus, has begun the new semester with a bang!
a boom! a smile, a laugh and an enthusiastic
jump into the work of the next five months.
At the last cabinet meeting each member pre¬
sented her plans for the semester. These were
interesting and helpful; hence many pleasing
surprises await the campus for the next se¬
mester.
Dreams have come true and wishes are to be
realized, for the “Y” is going to bring to the
campus, as the guest of the faculty and, es¬
pecially, of the whole student body, Miss Anne
Wiggins, an executive of the International Fel¬
lowship Committee of National Headquarters.
Miss Wiggins will arrive in time for the Inter¬
national dinner.
Christian World Education is beginning to be
a main issue in all of the associations of the
city through the splendid efforts of Cassandra
Maxwell, the chairman of our C. W. E. Com¬
mittee.
The “Y” social committee, of which Margaret
Johnson is chairman, will sponsor a movie Feb¬
ruary 28, at 6 :30 P. M. They solicit the hearty
support of the campus.
Frances Callier and the members of her music
committee are planning a music hour for our
next holiday.
A very happy occasion was the breakfast
given for the cabinet by our Student Adviser
Sunday morning, February 2, at 7:30 o’clock.
Business was mixed with pleasure when a
regular round-table discussion was held during
the meal. The appetizing menu was:
Oranges
Hot Rolls Toasted Cheese Butter
Eggs Cocoa Bacon
Saturday afternoon, February 2, the Inter¬
national Student Club held an interesting meet¬
ing at Gammon Theological Seminary. Among
the enjoyable features of the afternoon were
the speeches by the different foreigners on
“Why and for What Am I in America?” The
Club was happy to have Miss Ethel McGhee,
Student Adviser of Spelman College as its
guest.
Dr. Raymond H. Carter
Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat
Eyes carefully examined. Glasses fitted.
Special rates to students
Hours 11 A.M. to 3 P. M. By appointment
Rooms 202-203 Odd Fellows Building
Walnut 1150
A VISIT TO BUSINESS
FIRMS
By Matilda McMahon, ’32
Through the courtesy of the Industrial Group
Committee of the Spelman Y. W. C. A. of
which Elise Oliver is chairman, an invitation
was extended to all students of the college to
go, January 24, on a tour of Auburn Avenue,
which is situated on the northeastern section
of the city of Atlanta, Ga., for the purpose of
visiting some of the business firms owned and
conducted by Negroes. Eight girls were able
to go, and Mrs. Banks from Prairie View,
Texas, who has been the guest of her sister,
Miss Perry on Spelman Campus, kindly acted
as chaperon for the party.
Arriving at a specified point in the business
section the party was joined by Mr. William
Kelley of Atlanta, who by previous appoint¬
ment acted as guide throughout the tour.
The first place visited was a barber shop
where the proprietor told interesting facts con¬
cerning his business progress. He stated that
business was duller than usual because of a
break in patronage due to the change of style
in ladies’ hairdressing from bobbed to long.
The next place visited was a modernly ar¬
ranged and well furnished dry goods store in
which ladies’ and men’s clothing and household
necessities are kept. The friendly proprietor
showed the tailoring department and mean¬
while gave interesting hints as to the advance¬
ment and growth of the store during twenty
years. He also stated that he had supplied
tailored wedding suits for men for many years.
This is said to be the largest and best-equipped
dry goods store on Auburn Avenue.
The florist shop, next door, had on display
wreaths and beautiful flowers which were ar¬
ranged so attractively that no one of the group
failed to stop and admire.
Arriving at the Herndon Building, the party
were carried by elevator to the fourth floor
to visit the Atlanta School of Social Work.
First they were received by Mr. Washington,
the director of the school, who told them in¬
teresting things about social work and of the









Scarfs, Felt Hats and Ties
Cleaned Free
5 Dresses Cleaned $4.00
18 Stores to Serve You
“We are for Spelman”
THE CAMPUS MIRROR 5
A DREAM
M. M. Price, ’33
Having tumbled into my bed for a good
night’s rest, I tucked myself comfortably in
and was soon off to dreamland. Shortly after
my arrival I discovered that I was with a group
of college young ladies whom I did not know.
They bad what they considered joyful news to
tell me, but I simply refused to appreciate it as
much, after hearing it. Being a proud member
of a certain college Freshman class, I felt that
it was my duty to speak up for my class and
my college.
What do you suppose I heard? They in¬
formed me that Class A colleges were almost
forced by the uncontrollable appetites of the
young lady students to serve them food-props
about forty-five minutes before their evening
meals, and also forty-five minutes before retir¬
ing at nights.
I seemed to have become as radical as a leader
of a bloody mob and talked until I was ex¬
hausted in the attempt. Before they related
what they considered good news, they had told
me of their desires for more and greater privi¬
leges. They had not stopped to think that if
they could not master or handle an ordinary
thing, such as an appetite, that they certainly
had not qualified for more and newer privileges
nor did they prove eligible for them. I remem¬
ber trying to show them that there were times
when we could ask for such things as we
wanted, but before this could take place, I told
them that we would have to learn to accept
certain things—and sometimes fewer things.
Their eyes began to open as the people’s did in
the awakening period of the Renaissance in
Europe, when I said to them that as long as
they seemed happy while depending upon a paci¬
fier they would be kept in comparative bounds.
I continued by saying, “What would you think
of a man who insisted that he wanted to swim
the Atlantic and found it inconvenient to step
across a stream two feet wide?” I said, “Here
you are all wondering and raging over the
thought of not having such trustworthy oppor¬
tunities as some other students of big institu-
(Continued on Page 7)
RAINDROPS
Rachael Davis, ’33
I see you shining on the window pane,
Like dew in the morning on a grassy lane.
You are just like a friend, when one’s in need,
You water the earth and give drink to the seed.
Little drops of rain from the heaven so far,
Did you come to us in a fast speeded car?
Have you feet and hands? Did you fly or walk?
Please describe your journey, I know you can
talk.
“God sent me down for the good of man.
My duty is to do the best that I can.
I water the flowers and thirsty grains
Over mountains and hills, over vales and plains.”
SOME VALUES OF SPORTS
Inez Gay, ’33
What is the value of sports in a person’s life
and character? This is a question that naturally
arises in one’s mind when he hears that hiking,
tennis, golf or some other forms of sport are
essential to the proper enjoyment of life.
Sports, in whatever form taken, are a defi¬
nite asset to one’s character. They develop
within him the power to think quickly and cor¬
rectly and fix in him a sensitiveness to truth
and fairness. They make him a good loser and
bring him in contact with people interested in
fields different from his own, causing the inter¬
changing of ideas and the expansion of his ideas
into other fields.
There is no person who does not need some
mental diversion from the monotony of life.
Golf, tennis, or croquet are games which give a
change—a tinge of redness—to life. The busi¬
ness woman, the school girl and even the little
child need some change in the everyday routine.
Some forms of sport will do this. They take
the mind of the business woman from her office,
the school girl’s mind from her books and the
child’s from its nursery, and carry each of them
to another field altogether different. John D.
Rockefeller the multi-millionaire, plays golf to
give his mind a rest as well as to exercise his
body. Even Helen Wills varies from her tennis
practice to swim or to play a game of golf for
mental rest.
Sports not only develop the mind and char¬
acter but also the health and physique. The
Greeks, advocators of good form, develop their
bodies by means of the sports of their times.
There still remain in us some Grecian ideas of
good form and of health. In addition to actual
races and contests in various sports there is
constant competition in efforts to free the world
from disease and illness. The restraint and con¬
trol which the trainer must practice bring to
him an alert mind and strong body, which are
essentials to a long life and lasting confidence
in himself.
This interest in many games will not require
extra effort on the part of the trainer because
of bis natural love of play. He will be so
much interested in his particular game that his
work will seem like play and his hours, which
were heretofore restless, are turned into hours
of joy. The investment of interest in sports
brings not only the joy of living but also builds
a stronger and better character for the investor.
UNWRITTEN RECORDS
Vernelle Warren, ’33
Just think! Another semester has begun, and
we are still Freshmen. Yes, Freshmen. Whether
we are on the campus, in the laboratory, in the
class room, or at the social, it seems we can't
evade the fact. I wonder what it is that has
marked us so indelibly? Is it that the initiation
by our “sweet” Junior sisters left some per¬
manent imprint upon us? Or is it a fact that
we are naturally “fresh” Freshmen?
I wonder if we shall act the same as we did
last semester. But why wonder? We can't act
differently, it seems, since we are still Fresh¬
men. Let’s see—I suppose Cecil Long and Fan¬
nie Smith will continue to give their free shows
before classes begin. Very probably they will.
Then Millie Dobbs with her winning “person¬
alities a la classe” will surely add zest to the
situations.
I wonder if Velma Collier will continue to
exercise her perpetual “gift of gab,” especially
in English class when the period is almost over.
But I don’t have to wonder about that, for it
wouldn’t be Velma to do otherwise. There is
one thing of which I am quite sure and that is
the Rockefeller girls may rest assured that
Laura Deaderick and Ercell Powell will con¬
tinue to entertain them after evening study hour.
I wonder if Evelyn Pittman will miss her
gym classes again this semester so that she can
take her “daily dozen” around the campus to
make them up. If she does, she mustn’t forget
Mary Wamack her competitor-in-walking. I
wonder if “the Nancy Lou Sherman and Myrtis
Middlebrook corporation” will still exist this
semester. They must now be prepared to pub¬
lish their dictionary for they surely have a long
list of self-coined words. I wonder if they
would accept a third partner. Alpha Tally’s
vocabulary seems to be very extensive since last
semester, and the words are from some un¬
known source too.
I wonder if Gussie Scott has yet learned to
stand up. Last semester she had more than her
share of hospital attention. I wonder if Helen
Toxey would be afraid to dissect another earth
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THE NINTH GRADE TRY
THEIR QUILLS
BULLY
By Jeanette Hubert, Ninth Grade
About two years ago, 1 received a cute little
white puppy as a birthday present from an aunt.
I was delighted with the little fellow, and since
he barked so often, I decided to call him “Bully.
Now we always considered Bully as a pet or a
playmate for my small brother, for he never
thought of biting anyone.
I also had a very small rabbit, so cute and
white that everyone adored it, and I loved it.
I kept it in a little cage, just under the steps.
One night I awoke and heard such a barking
that I wondered what had happened. I recog¬
nized the bark as Bully’s, but I could not think
why he should bark so long and loud. As he
continued to bark, I finally convinced papa that
he should investigate the noise. He arose,
dressed, and looked out of the door. He said
he saw something. Then I thought and said,
“I know, Bully is after my rabbit. He will
surely kill it. Please hurry and see.” Papa
went to the steps and looked. He said Bully
was enraged and barking at the top of his voice,
and seemed to bid him come. He went, and
what do you think he saw? There was the cat
just getting into my rabbit's cage. He brought
my rabbit and cage, and laid it by my bed.
After he had told me what had happened, I was
astonished.
In the morning I went to my pet’s house.
There lay Bully looking into my eyes. I was
never so glad of this little pup in all my life.
Bully had saved my cute little rabbit from that
horrid cat.
WHY I ENJOY MY SCHOOL
By Mary Nell Leigh, Ninth Grade
I enjoy my school for many reasons. The
teachers are very pleasant and explain your les¬
sons to you so thoroughly that you cannot help
understanding them.
The lessons are so interesting and just the
way we want them, and that makes us happy
and willing to do our work.
When I say our lessons are as we want
them, I mean this: 1, In cooking, we can cook
and then eat what we cook. 2. Everytime we
go to General Science, we have a new experi¬
ment, and that is interesting. 3. Our Bible and
English lessons are so interesting that sometimes
you would think they were just games. 4.
Physical Education is interesting also, for in
this class we get plenty of exercise and can play
ball and different games and be out of doors.
5. Later in life we will not be embarrassed to
speak and act in public, because we are having
plays and operettas now in music.
When lunch time comes we can get a good hot
lunch and have plenty of time to play basketball,
tennis, and so forth. We also enjoy the library
and the books we have there.
We see how the school is trying to make us
happy and we should show them how we appre¬
ciate it by being obedient and polite.
“SCHOOL’S LET OUT”
By Mabel Murphy, Ninth Grade
A short tinklin’ of a bell
An’ you’re ready with a shout
Ter rejoice in yer freedom,
An’ de fac’ dat school’s let out.
Dere’s a whisper an’ a grin
An’ patters o’ lots o’ feet—
’Cause we know dat school’s let out,
An’ dat’s what makes life sweet.
We skip on down de stairway
’Cause we know dat school’s let out.
When we go home, do we study?
Dere’s a shadder of a doubt.
Well, we’re always jes’ as ready
An’ we leave widout a sound,
So eb’ryt’ing am quiet like,
When we am homeward bound.
OUR BREAKFAST
Sy Hilda Evans, Ninth Grade
Don’t you enjoy the ninth grade? Just think,
we are going to give a big breakfast all for
ourselves. We are to cook it and set the table
and then, best of all, eat it. The menu is very
nice. It consists of toast with real butter (not
oleo) cocoa with real cow’s milk, scrambled eggs,
cream of wheat with raisins, and water.
We are to be divided into tables, and each
table is to have a Mother, Father and two
children. It is to be a family breakfast, and if
any one of the children does something wrong,
the Mother or Father can send her from the
table. (Of course no one will risk the chance of
missing the breakfast).
Sad to say, there is not room for all the girls
to be in the dining room, so five are obliged to
eat in the kitchen. That’s lucky for them, be¬
cause we can have only one helping, but they
can scrape the pots and pans.
THE OPERETTA
Reported by Bernice Jones, Ninth Grade
A very interesting event of the past month
was the operetta, “Hansel and Gretel,” given
by the pupils of the ninth and tenth grades and
a few others, Friday evening, January 31st,
under the direction of Miss Lillian Webster.
The principal characters were:
Gertrude, the Mother Ruth Toomer
Peter, the Father Thelma Brock
Hansel Mabel Murphy
Gretel Jeannette Hubert
The Witch . Rebecca Duhart
Young Hansel with his queer little suit, and
Gretel with her long dress and apron were like
true children of old Gertrude and Peter. It
seemed natural for them to knit stockings, mend
brooms, be scolded, and sent into the wroods for
berries.
The Witch seemed as though she had really
been eating cookie-children all her life; and her
mysterious song could not help making the
children stand and stare, it was so bewitching.
WHAT MARY THOUGHT
By Edwi.va Westmoreland, Ninth Grade
As Mary was sitting under the apple tree near
the stream in a corner of the large old farm
that had belonged to her family for many gene¬
rations, she thought about what her mother had
said to her.
“Mary,” her mother had said, “I think that
if you thought about somebody else and tried
to do something good for somebody or some¬
thing every day, you would be a better little
girl.”
Mary said to herself, “I don’t see how any¬
body could do a good turn for somebody every¬
day. If I saved somebody’s life everyday, or
discovered a lost fortune, why I just don’t see
how it could ever be true. I don’t believe any¬
body could dc that.”
While she was sitting there, she heard a piti¬
ful little wail. As she looked around to see
what it was, she saw a pretty, though very wet
little kitten that had somehow got on a piece
of wood and was drifting down the stream.
Though the stream was toq deep for the kitten,
it was not too deep for Mary. Her first thought
was, “I can get that poor little kitten.” So
she hurriedly pulled off her low sandals and
socks, and waded out to the kitten. It seemed
so glad to see her that it cuddled down in her
arms and as soon as it was dry, and went to
sleep.
After Mary had pulled on her shoes and
stockings, she w-ent toward the house. As she
was walking she saw a flower that had been
trodden on. She bent down and carefully
straightened it up.
When she arrived home, she showed her
mother the pretty little kitten, and told her about
how she had saved it, and about the flower
some careless foot had stepped on.
“Why, Mary, you have started right away,
haven’t you?” said her mother.
“Started what ?” asked Alary.
“Why, doing good turns. You have done two
already.”
“I haven’t saved anybody’s life or discovered
a fortune today, mother.”
“Why darling,” said her mother, “You don’t
have to do big things like that always, though
they do count. Small things count also.”
The pantomime of the angels was lovely.
Their flowing white gowns on which a soft blue
light was cast made a beautiful scene. All of
them looked saintly and quiet. There was not
a sound except the soft music that accompanied
them.
The singing was good. The ninth and tenth
grades are to be commended. Their voices were
not too loud, but just loud enough to have har¬
mony.
The whole operetta turned out well, and the
director is to be praised for the skill and tact
she used in keeping the younger children to¬
gether, and keeping them so interested that when
the time actually came, they did their parts well.
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EXPERIENCES ALONG
THE CONGO
(Continued from Page 1)
of the French Congo. She named a list of sub¬
jects she had studied because she had been ad¬
vised by her teachers that such subjects would
help her in the work she hoped to do.
September of 1889 found Miss Howard teach¬
ing in Atlanta at the Summer Hill School,
now called the E. P. Johnson School. She had
accepted her position with the understanding
that she would be released whenever the Board
of Foreign Missions should be ready to use her.
During the summer vacation of 1889 she went
to Boston, passed the examinations required of
missionaries, and received her appointment from
the American Baptist Foreign Missionary So¬
ciety. W hen the notice to sail came Miss How¬
ard resigned her teaching position and began
to make final preparations for going to Africa.
In The Atlanta Constitution, dated February
17, 1890, there was a full account of the conse¬
cration service held at Spelman Seminary for
Miss Howard. Dr. H. L. Morehouse, in the
chief address of the day, gave some of the
history of the Congo Mission—how the work
had been begun by the English nation and later
turned over to the American Board of Missions.
One missionary had already gone from Shaw
University, Miss Nora Gordon had gone from
Spelman, and now a second Spelman student was
ready for her consecration service. Miss Giles
spoke of Miss Howard’s training, in high com¬
mendation, and stated in closing, “She goes to
take charge of a school of about 100 pupils.
We shall miss dear Clara as we have missed
Nora in the past, but we rejoice that God counts
Spelman worthy to use her daughters in His
service in heathen lands.”
The following from Miss Howard’s response,
was given in the same article of the Atlanta
Constitution :
The audience was pleased when the young
missionary took her place on the platform. She
is a tall finely formed young woman. She said:
“When I came to this school nine years ago, it
did not occur to me that I should be chosen to
go to Africa. When I look over the past years
I see that the Lord has done wonderful things
for me and as long as I live my prayers will
be offered up daily for the teachers of this
school.”
The young missionary then said that she ex¬
pected a hard life, and that it was only after a
hard struggle that she had been able to make
up her mind to leave her home and all she held
dearest.
Miss Howard’s close relations with the school
made her farewell at Spelman especially im¬
pressive.
When she reached Boston, preparatory to sail¬
ing, another farewell service was held at the
church of Dr. A. J. Jordan, the author of the
hymn, “My Jesus I Love Thee.” She sailed
from Boston, May 3, 1890, accompanied by Miss
Rachel Leeds of Pennsylvania.
“In those days," said Miss Howard, “one
could not get a ship just any time. Sometimes
one had to wait months for a ship going where
he wanted to go. Our first stop was in London
where we had to wait two months for a ship
bound for the Congo. While waiting I bad the
opportunity to study tropical diseases at the
London Hospital and also the language of the
French Congo. We knew we should not have
A DREAM
(Continued From Page 5)
tions have and are not even able to lay hold upon
your own appetites after having three meals pre¬
pared for you daily.”
Before they had any time to tell me whether
or not they saw the principle of the whole
situation I was discussing the whole question
from another viewpoint. I asked them if they
had stopped to consider the food value of bare
soda crackers. I said to them, “Why not ask
the officials of your schools to take that money
that’s put aside for soda cracker-buying and give
it to the boarding department in order that
bigger and better meals be properly served to
you?” Evidently they had forgotten the essen¬
tials of a school girl’s diet. They had not
thought to remember their early lessons received
from their home economics teachings. Not one
of them had paused long enough to consider the
constituents of soda crackers, which are—white
flour, a very little leaven, salt and water.
As I left dreamland and those awakening
young college ladies, I felt that they would re¬
turn to their colleges and very soon get the
whole student-body to feeling and realizing that
there were more essential things to life than soda
crackers and that the ability to control appe¬
tites would fit them for bigger and nobler things
in life.
in Africa all the foods we would need; so we
collected in London such food supplies as we
could take along. You know the African native
does not use money. Instead he uses “barter
goods,” such as handkerchiefs, knives, shells and
beads, and so we had to provide ourselves with
some of these things. During the rest of the
two months we visited many places of interest
in England and on the continent. On the way
to Havre, France, from which place we were
to sail, we had a two days’ visit in Rotterdam.
“It was a great joy to be on ship again, this
time bound directly for Africa. From Havre
to Africa was a three weeks voyage. On the
way, the ship stopped for supplies at the Madeira
Islands and the passengers were allowed to go
ashore in this beautiful place.”
At the end of the three weeks on sea, and
eleven weeks after she had left Boston, Miss
Howard arrived at Banana, a town, at the mouth
of the Congo River. This mission had been
organized ten years before by Mr. T. H. Hoste,
an Englishman who was still there as superin¬
tendent of the school. Miss Howard found
plenty to do and readily adapted herself to her
surroundings. At first she could only speak to
natives with the aid of an interpreter. The
hrench Congo is a very difficult language, but
after eight months Miss Howard did not need
the interpreter but could converse directly with
the natives. Besides teaching the hundred
Pupils at the mission, she traveled around teach¬
ing in the villages and singing with the accom¬
paniment of a portable organ. The natives
gathered to hear about the new wonderful God,
from the foreigner who knew so much.
It was interesting to hear Miss Howard re¬
call her experiences, speaking in the French
Congo language and translating it to English
wi!h a vividness that made her visitors feel the
places and the situations.
(Continued Next Month)
UNWRITTEN RECORDS
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worm. Last semester she was even afraid to
touch one.
I know Sarah Cowings will become more in¬
telligent this semester concerning dormitory
rules and regulations, for her roommate Julia
Hatcher is an ideal example of all she should
not do.
We Freshmen certainly have become a part
of the college activities. Did you notice the non¬
chalance which Josephine Harreld displayed at
the college social? It was amazing. Why, it
can be compared to that calm self-possession
of Gertrude Hudson at one of the football
games last semester.
I shall be glad when this semester is over,
so that I can see who will win the sleeping
contest in class, between Henrietta Shivery and
Eva Dawson. I think that this semester they
will find keen competition with Muriel Allen;
but they need expect no trouble from Florine
Swinger for she takes her naps before she comes
to class, even though it does often make her
late.
You know I am just wondering what will
become of some of us Freshies when our college
life is finished. Personally I think Mozelle
W arner would do well to enter the circus as an
acrobat. Mable Clayton, Ruth McGlockton, and
Emma McLin will have to pull straws for the
place in the comics as a double for “Butter-
Cups." We are all expecting to hear the lovely
voices of Mabel Hillman, Evelyn Pittman and
Sarah Blocker over the radio from Station
N-O-T. Perhaps we may be fortunate (or
unfortunate) enough to hear of Frankie Brester
Butler’s supplanting some physical education
teacher as instructor in the art of marching.
All of us have seen evidences of her talent in
"Gym class. But I surely want to be present
when Camilla Davis accepts her position as
Hall Mother. She is well acquainted with all
the affairs, campus news, rules, regulations, and
requirements. I am positive Janie Banks has
chosen lectures in Biology as her profession.
She tried out for the position recently by volun¬
tarily taking charge of the class.
Oh, ye Freshmen! Tell me! Can it be
true ?
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FROM DAWN ’TIL DUSK
Camilla Davis, ’33
Every year about the last of January, every
one begins wondering what dictations the ground
hog will give when he emerges from his under¬
ground home and his deep sleep, on the second
of February.
The myth goes that if the ground hog comes
out and does not see Ins shadow, there will he
an early spring and lie will remain out of his
home, hut if he does see his shadow, he will rush
hack into his home, for there is surely to he
six weeks more of severe winter weather, thus
making a late spring.
There has been a good deal of interest created
by this myth in former years and this year
seemed to have been no exception to the rule.
Early Sunday morning one could see half
awakened eyes looking cargerly out into the
grey dusk of dawn to see if there could he
detected some possibility of the ground hog see¬
ing his shadow. Somehow all indications at that
time seemed to promise a grey, dreary, and
misty day, but after the dawn came the day
with the sun trying to make its rays displace
the dark and dismal day that had been ushered
in by the dawn. Then about the middle of the
morning the sun came out and shone brightly,
thereby saddening the hearts of many of the
anxious observers, for it remained a brilliant
day throughout.
There is no doubt that the proverbial ground
hog saw his shadow and withdrew himself into
his home, so prepare ye one and all and get
your winter apparel out again, for six more
weeks of winter weather are sure to come.
A VISIT TO BUSINESS
FIRMS
(Continued from Page 5)
opportunities for and the present need for social
workers. The members of the party also looked
in on the spacious, neat dining room of the
school.
Another place of interest in the same building
was the attractive parlor of a photographic
studio, where familiar faces on tables, shelves
and walls made each visitor look at another
with expressions of wonder.
From that fine business building the company
were shown the equipment of a busy filling sta¬
tion. The courteous proprietor expressed thanks
for their interest.
Next they came to an undertaking establish¬
ment and were received into the funeral as¬
sembly parlor where services are held. There
were plenty of seats and a pipe organ. They
were shown the ward where bodies to be em¬
balmed are kept and the room where embalm¬
ing is done. At that time there were several
bodies in the ward and some on the embalming
tables. Above the ward was a large room where
very expensive caskets of various styles, made
by different firms in many parts of the country,
are kept. There were less expensive caskets
also, prices varying from less than $50.00 to
SI.000.00. Burial robes were also kept which
varied in quality and cost. In a cosy waiting
parlor they saw a radio set that had been the
property of Tiger Flowers, the famous athlete,
who died in the spring of 1927. This funeral
home was said to be valued at approximately
$100,000.00.
The party went next to the Williams Busi¬
ness College where they were interested and
amused in watching a class of beginners typing
in rhythm to counts. There were neat samples of
the typists’ work on display.
The group found the Atlanta Independent
office a spacious, interesting place and they
were taken to see the place where social func¬
tions are held, the roof garden.
Next they stopped to admire a neat well-
arranged men’s furnishing shop. Business was
fairly good, said the proprietor, hut not so good
as it had been or could be.
They took a look around in an exceptionally
modern and well-arranged “Apothecary Shop,”
in other words a Pharmacy which was estab¬
lished forty years ago and is up to date in
equipment and service.
The Citizens Bank, a very attractive and pro¬
gressive corporation was next. The party saw
checking and account tables and places where
money is kept. They were told that 35,000 de-
postiors deal with this bank.
Observing the manipulation of the printing
machines in The Atlanta World office was in¬
formational experience. The making of lines-
of-tvpe by a machine was done by a youthful
hut skillful man. They also saw the presses
in operation, turning out the printed papers
ready for mailing.
The largest firm visited was that of a life in¬
surance company where they were first admitted
to a tastefully arranged recreational room and
library. In the Industrial Department they
saw bookkeepers busy with books and typists
writing life insurance policies. They saw the
Cashier’s and the Medical Departments and
made their final visit of the tour in a well-
furnished book store where furniture and elec¬
trical fixtures were also kept. This store is an
establishment of twenty years and its patronage
is very extensive.
The tour was very stimulating to the members
of the party. Much gratitude is due to the
chaperon, Mrs. Banks, and the guide, Mr. Wil¬
liam Kelley, who took much interest in making
the trip interesting and profitable.
AT ANY
! You will find always the I
| best grocery values — plus =
courteous service and full ap-
| predation of your patronage. |
ROMANCE IN DISGUISE
Edythe Tate
“Oh, yes! they love through all this world of
ours!”—Elizabeth Barrett Browning.
* * *
I hear that they are selling Black shears at
Yates’ now. Among the other things to be seen
is a classic—Marshal’s “Darling.” The con¬
fectionery department sells a “Rich” “Phil” of
McKinney’s Kimbrough reasonably, too.
* * *
But speaking of flour, the best Graham can he
obtained at Allen’s.
* * *
Ah, Med, do tell me is it a plain Brown Peck
or a Peck full of Ahmeds?
* * *
Now “Frank”ly speaking the plural of Mann
is men.
* * *
A recent investigation has proved that Lon
Cannons are best for Dan Cupid, at least better
than arrows.
* * *
An oracle (cupid by name) has uttered lots
of wise sayings recently. Among these were:
Financially speaking, if Pettus aims high,
some day he may have Money.
That if a fellow has no taxi fare for his girl
—step on the Street and Walker.
That the good “Spirit” would protect Daws’
son.
That the best farmer Burris for More land.
That Sara may look like a chink, but stands
a good chance of becoming a Dago.
That John’s greatest masterpiece was accomp¬
lished, when he Drew Johnnie.
* *
From Cupid’s Diary—After much contempla¬
tion the law' has a-Ward-ed Sanders the custody
of James and Davis.
* * *
After much observation, we have concluded
that Peter’s Genes are really White while the
Butler’s are Brown.
